FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
Sining, the objective of caravans, Sining from which we were
to set out on the Tsaidam trail, provided the authorities did
not take it into their heads to bar the road to us. . . ,
A boy on a bicycle came up against a fat woman on a
donkey. A novice in the art of bicycling, he zigzagged,
sounded his bell dementedly and brushed against the
donkey, which bounded in terror to one side. The matron,
clutching on wildly, screamed. Her lord ran up. Then
giving chase to the delinquent, he had no difficulty in over-
taking him in the marshy ground and proceeded to give him
a good hiding.
Scenes from modern life. , * ,